APPENDIX

[From the New Orleans Times-Democrat of March 2% 1882]

VOYAGE OF THE "TIMES-DEMOCRATS" RELIEF-
BOAT THROUGH THE INUNDATED REGIONS

IT was nine o'clock Thursday morning when the Susie left
the Mississippi and entered Old River, or what is now called
the mouth of the Red. Ascending on the left, a flood was pour-
ing in through and over the levees on the Chandler plantation,
the most northern point in Point Coupee parish. The water
completely covered the place, although the levees had given
way but a short time before* The stock had been gathered in a
wge flatboat, where, without food, as we passed, the animals
were huddled together, waiting for a boat to tow them off. On
the right-hand side of the river is Tumbull's Island, and on it
is a large plantation which formerly was pronounced one of
the most fertile in the state. The water has hitherto allowed it
to go scot-free in usual floods, but now broad sheets of water
told only where fields were. The top of the protective levee
could be seen here and there, but nearly all of it was submerged.

The trees have put on a greener foliage since the water has
poured in, and the woods look bright and fresh, but this pleasant1
aspect to the eye is neutralized by the interminable waste of
water. We pass mile after mile, and it is nothing but trees stand-
ing up to their branches in water. A water-turkey now and
again rises and flies ahead into the long avenue of silence. A
pirogue sometimes flits from the bushes and crosses the Red
River on its way out to the Mississippi, but the sad-faced ped-
dlers never turn their heads to look at our boat. The puffing of
1be boat is music in this gloom, which affects one most curi-